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RUINED.

"Hcy! What's t:.e matter, kid?"
"Boo-hoo! I'm a'raid dese fakc

p.-ize-fighters will kol de game afore
I kin grow up an' git in de ring."

FITY THE PATIEXTS.

FRIEND.What do you do when

you get a prescription that you can't
read?
DRUGGIST-.Guess at lt. I'm just

es good a guesser as the average doc¬
tor, anyway.

"FRAGILE"

THE KID.Guess I'd better register
dis letter to my girl.
THE CLERK.Ah, anything valu¬

able in it?
THE KID.I should sey sol Dere's

a lock of my hair!

HIS CONDITION.

NIECE HETTY . Mercy sakes,
Uncle Tlmrod! If you keep on stuff-1
ing yourself with quinine you'll be so

deaf that you can't hear a thing!
THE VENERABLE PESS1IY1IST.

Huh! Heard everything I want to al¬
ready!

BRAMBLE.Are you going to the
Saratoga races?
THORNE.What's the use? If you!

do win anything up there the hotel!
keepers take it away from you.

.WAITING TO BE ASKED.

BOBBY (visiting his aunt).Auntie,
von't you please ask me to have an-
>ther piece of cake! Mamma said I
:ould have a second piece if you
tsked me to.

DH, MABEL! HOW COULD
YOU?

GEORGE.Do you think your father
kes me?
MABEL.I shouldn't wonder. He
Iways did have wretched bad taste.
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EVERY MAN TO HIS TRADE

NO RISK WHAIEVER.

MISS BRAMBLE.vvnat occupation
do you think involves the least p_r-
sonal risk?
THORNE.Just at present, it seems

to be a toss-up between burglary and
homicide.

THE TNDUCEMENT.

MRS. SCRAPPINGTON.You seem
to prefer to be anywhere and every¬
where else, rather than at home.
MR. SCRAPPINGTON .Oh, well,

there's no place like home.

BEYOND HIS COMPREHEN-
SION.

<&>'
"T lf fv. juP^ " l

LIGE.Did yo' heah 'bout dat cullud
man what died f'um eatin' too many
watah-millions?
RASTUS.Too many watah-mill¬

ions! I didn't know dey wuz dat
many.

SEEN SERVICE. j.

MRS. K1NDHEART.I always lovtl
to help an old seaman. J suppose yo»
have spent many years on the bounefr
ing main.
FAKING FREDDY.No, lady, not

de Matne. but I've bsen on de Oregonl

THE LIMIT.

THE SWAIN.Well, I don't mind
her lookin' politely bored: but when
she falls asleep while I'm makin' love
jter her, it's de limit!

"Easy, Ma, easy; remember, I'm ter
be President some day."

HOLDING ALOOF.

FIRST OFFICE BOY . Howd'yar
like yer new boss?
SECOND OFFICE BOY.Oh, in er

bizness way he's aii right. I don't
know socially; we aint been out to«
gedder yet.

NOTHING DOING.

Qfc.
BUNCO BILL.Don't you remem¬

ber me. Mr. Wayback? I'm a nephew
of old man Simmons that keeps tho
livery stable in your town.
SILAS WAYBACK.Ye be. hsy?

Wal, yer uncle chsated me in a hosa
trade once, an' I don't want nuthin' to
do with no relation of his'n.
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MRS. KNOWITALL.James, cook left to-day, and just see

how she has left the kitchcn sink; all stopped up and full of

greasy water. I will send at once for the plumber-
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MR. KNOWITALL.That's just like you women. Send for

the plumber! Bill forty-nine dollars and eighty-seven cents.
Giv*» me a screwdriver. That is it. I'll fix it in five minutes.

MR. KNOWITALL.Be caretul of this new fifty-dollar suit of
clothes? Of course I will. You don't suppose I could injure it
oy just taking out a few screws? You women make me tired.

MR. KNOWITALL (as the screws are removsd, the pipe fa.ls
away and the greasy water asserts itspif..


